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The diagnosis is in -- and it’s bad news for Peter Parker. 


There were warning signs: In recent weeks, Spider-Man has been weaker and slower than usual, his powers even 
completely failing him at key moments. And when a new super-villain calling himself The Tracer arrives to cause 
mayhem, Spider-Man is nearly killed in his attempt to capture him. 


Spider-Man’s battle wounds bring him to Doctor Castillo, who discovers that there is, in fact, something terribly wrong 
with hin—something that modern medicine can’t even begin to comprehend, let alone cure. 


All indications point to one thing: Peter’s condition is terminal. 


After Peter shares the terrifying news with his wife, Mary Jane, the couple begins to search for answers, unaware that 
the mysterious Morlun — an arch-nemesis from Spider-Man’s past — has returned from the grave. 
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BUT...IT’S HOPELESS. 
SHE'S DYING. SHE'D BE 
DEAD ALREADY IF IT WEREN'T 
FOR THE RESPIRATORS. 
HOPE. 


THERE'S JUST...NO 


OH, MAY... 
MAY, I'M SO 
SORRY... 
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MAY, I'M SO 
SORRY THAT YOU 
HAVE TO BE THE 


IT'S...IT'S ALL 
RIGHT, BEN. MOM AND 
I DISCUSSED THIS... 


ONE WHO-- AGES AGO... sHE TOLD ME, ~ 


IF THE TIME EVER 
CAME...SHE DIDN’T 
WANT TO LIVE LIKE 


DO I...HAVE TO : os YOU...DON’T HAVE 
SIGN SOMETHING? TO DO THIS 
. ' SOMETIMES, 
OR DO I JUST = SSN MAY... BEN...LIFE 1S ABOUT 


SAY TO...TO... FACING THE THINGS WE 
DON'T WANT TO FACE. 


: BESIDES... 
RELEASES, 4 SHE WAS 


. : \ NEVER AFRAID OF 
HERE. 4 ' ; DEATH. AND I’M 
NOT EITHER. 


IN FACT...WHEN THE 

TIME COMES, YOU 

PROMISE YOU'LL DO 
THE SAME FOR 


MAY, YOU'LL 
PROBABLY OUTLIVE : ALL RIGHT, 
DOCTOR. LET 
HER GO. 
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ALL RIGHT! 
ALL RIGHT! 
I PROMISE. 


Aw 
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AFRAID!? 


xy YOU 

Uf KNOW NOTHING 
OF DEATH! 
NOTHING! 


EVIL CHILD! 
HOW DARE 
YOU KILL YOUR 
MOTHER! 


L | I GAVE 


m— YOU YOUR LIFE, 


J MINE FROM ME 
WITHOUT A 
WHIMPER! 

S 
DON'T GIVE IN 
TO DEATH! YOU 


GET ANGRY AND 
YOU FIGHT! 
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Peter's out in 
this. I just...I’m 
certain of it. 


I swear, Ben, I don’t know 
whether to be relieved 
because I Know he’s out 
there helping people... 


In your name, _ 
Ben. He’s doing it 
all in your name. 


1 Out of guilt, because he 
feels responsible over 
what happened to you. 


{t's bad enough 
you've never truly 
_let ME go, Ben. J} 


Can’t you at least 
let our NEPHEW 
have his freedom? 


YOU DON'T 
GET TO MAKE 
THAT CALL! 


I’M YOUR 
WIFE, PETER! 
IF NOT ME, 
THEN WH--?, 


WELL...HOW’S A BODY 
TO SLEEP? WHAT'S... 
WHAT’S HAPPENING 
OUT THERE? 


IT'S NOTHING rd 
YOU NEED TO CONCERN 
YOURSELF ABOUT. GO 

BACK TO SLEEP. 


p 1 
NOT A CHILD, 
PETER. 
WHAT’S-- 


HOW COULD 
YOU JUST LET ME 
SLEEP THROUGH 
THIS, MJ? 


THE OTHER 
AVENGERS COULD 
HANDLE IT! YOU 
WERE SLEEPING 
SO DEEPLY... 


I SAID 
GO BACK TO 
SLEEP! 


AUNT MAY! FOR 
HEAVEN'S SAKE, WHAT'RE 
YOU DOING UP THIS 
TIME OF NIGHT? 


NOTHING. I’M 
NOT HIDING 
ANYTHING. 
WILL YOU 
JUST, FOR ONCE, 
TRUST ME AND GO 
BACK TO SLEEP? 


ie E do trust 4 
| 


ps I’m the 
no sense 


WHAT’S 
WRONG? 


NOT OUT 
THERE, PETER. 
HERE. WITH YOU. 
WHAT ARE YOU 
HIDING? 


Now L‘m supposed to 
trust him. Like issuing 
a presidential pardon, 
all past sins forgiven. 


And 
I’m considerably 
slower than a 


speeding bullet. = 


Kitchen’s empty. I suppose 
even Jarvis needs to sleep some T 
time...although he’d doubtless be Ben, L heed to talk 


loathe to admit it. to you about Jarvis. 


HE’ MAN, UNLESS YOU'RE GOING 
Melee soccer IKE : TO COUNT OTTO OCTAVIUS. 


MAN. IN SOME Diak I'LL ADMIT, THAT FALLS 
isd . LIKE HIM, SQUARELY INTO THE “WHAT- 
ia diliiaiagihs BEN. 4 WAS-I-THINKING” 
CATEGORY. 


YOU'RE NOT 
GOING TO HOLD 


LAND’: 
SAKES! YOU 
au aad 


SORRY, \ YES, MA‘AM. 


Bie 
MA‘AM. DIDN‘T , el "RESERVE"...? ) ON A NIGHT LIKE THIS, 
MEAN TO. Site S ; WHEN THINGS ARE GOING 
WHO TOMMY, Tg A | HAYWIRE AND ALL THE 
ARE YOU? JMA'AM. cece eye AVENGERS ARE OUT TRYING J 
AVENGER. J TO GET MATTERS UNDER | THEY'LL CALL 


CONTROL... IN A RESERVIST LIKE 


ME TO KEEP AN EYE 
ON THINGS, HOME- & 
BASEWISE. _@ 


THE MACHINES, MA’AM. TSS 
A NUMBER OF THEM ARE £ 
RISING UP IN REVOLT._4 


CARS. 
COMPUTERS. 
ANYTHING WITH 
A DATA CHIP. 


THAT’S...THAT’S | | 
VERY WISE. 


ARE THINGS 
“GOING HAYWIRE,” 
IF I MAY ASK? 


WHAT IS A 
MICROPROCESSOR, 
ANYWAY, BUT A 


MACHINES 
\ TO HAPPEN, SOONER ARE TARGETING 


eae »*X EVERYBODY. _ 


FROM IS A GOOD Sa 
ONE. 


BUT I at 
y THINK YOU MAY \iee , 


EXCEPTION TO 
THE RULE. _ 
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‘ I COULD 
KILL YOU NOW, OF T= 

COURSE. BUT YOUR... “ PERSONAL 
DETERIORATION...IS REASONS. I’M 


MORLUN--?! OF INTEREST TO SURE YOU 
ME. 


BUT YOU’RE... 


YOU'RE DEAD! a E ) UNDERSTAND. 


( GET BACK HERE! WHAT, 
\ I’M NOT GOOD ENOUGH 
\ TO FIGHT? 


GET TO INSULT ME 
AND JUST JUMP 
AWAY! 


CAREFUL WHAT 
YOU WISH 


Ze 
wsPARTICULARLY \ 
={ WHEN YOU DON’T }, 
. TRULY WANT IT. 4 


SLICK. BET 
THAT DISMOUNT 
IMPRESSED THE 

ROMANIAN 

JUDGES. 


WHAT’RE 


YOU 


DOING HERE?! 


g] DON’T REALLY 
) GET THE WHOLE 
“TEAM" THING, 


y WHAT'S THE \ 
MATTER, GROUCHO? 
DON'T WANT TO 


THAT'D HAVE YOU 
AS A MEMBER? 


AW, GOD...SO 
I’M HALLUCINATING 
NOW? 


"COULDN'T 


SAY. BUT WHATEVER 
YOU ARE DOIN’, DO 
IT BACK AT THE 
TOWERS. 


TO FIGHT 
ANOTHER 


CAP SENT ME AFTER YOU 
AFTER THAT KILLER ROBOT 
SENT YOU FLYING. MAKE 
SURE YOU'RE OKAY. 


SINCE WHEN 
DO YOU CARE IF 
I’M OKAY OR 


I DON’T 
HAVE TIME FOR 
THIS. IT HAVE TO 

GET AFTER 

MORLUN. 


YOU 
MUST ‘VE SEEN 
HIM. THE SPOOKY 
GUY WITH THE-- 


KID, WE’RE 
ALONE HERE. T 
GUARANTEE IT. 


YEAH. 
MUSTN'T LOSE 
SIGHT OF 
THAT. 


SO TELL ME 
ABOUT YOURSELF, 
TOMMY. WHAT CAN YOU... 


(FI TELL *% 
YOU...YOU HAVE 
TO PROMISE NOT 
TO LAUGH. 


I DON'T 
LAUGH AT HEROES, 
TOMMY. AND I 
CERTAINLY DON’T LAUGH 
AT PEOPLE I’M MAKING 
PEANUT BUTTER 


"DO," I SUPPOSE, IS SANDWICHES FOR. Z 


THE BEST WAY TO 
PUT IT. 


OKAY, 
WELL...HERE’S 
THE THING. YOU 
KNOW HOW THOR 
IS A GOD? 
I 
A GOD, TOO. 
THAT'S WHAT [p> A REALLY NEW 
THEY SAY, ! ONE. 
YES. : 


a an 


MACHINES, 
MA‘AM. EVERY 
PASSING DAY THEY'RE 
GETTING SMARTER 
AND SMARTER. 


AND THEY 
CREATED ME TO 
WORSHIP, JUST AS 
HUMANS CREATED 
THEIR GOD, OR 


"/ GOD CREATED 
N PEOPLE, TOMMY. 
NOT THE OTHER 


AND IF YOU’/RE 
A “MACHINE GOD," 
SHOULDN'T YOU BE 
OUT IN THE CITY, 
QUELLING YOUR 
“FOLLOWERS"? 


SKEPTICAL. MAY 
I ASK WHO YOUR 
WORSHIPPERS 
ARE? 


I SHOULD. wo 
Y BUT CAPTAIN AMERICA 
WANTS ME HERE AS A 
“LAST RESORT.” AND YA 
DON’T ARGUE WITH 
_ CAP. 
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ME, AND THE STRONGER 
—- << TNOT A 2 _WELL, LET'S 
THEY ASKMEN I’M NOT A / ‘ 
WHAT I WANT, I TELL \ 
THEM, THEY PRAY TO ME, SEEM Eon 
MAKE OFFERINGS TO J a” 
ME...IT’S ALL GOOD. Vi VQ s nA REALLY. 
j / 4 : r HUNH. 


ie ws TOMMY... THINK 
ANYWAY, THE 3 g YOU'RE HAVING FUN 
LONGER I OPERATE, THE \ ] WITH AN OLD 
MORE MACHINES WORSHIP | 


SO...WHAT 
WAS IT LIKE 
SHUTTING OFF 
MUMMY’S LIFE 
SUPPORT? 


THE MACHINE 
TOLD ME IT WAS 
PRETTY ROUGH 


<a? 


KIDDING. I 
HEARD YOU SHOUTING 
STUFF AS I WALKED PAST 
YOUR ROOM. FIGURED 


BUT 
SERIOUSLY...IF 
YOU NEED TO TALK 
ABOUT IT... WANT 


YOU KNOW 
HOW SOMETIMES... ; 
YOU DO THE RIGHT THING? 

AND YOU KNOW IT’S THE SOMETIMES, — 
RIGHT THING? BUT YOU L...DREAM ABOUT IT. 
STILL FEEL... IN MY DREAM...SHE’S 

SO ATTACKING ME. 

- FIGHTING BACK 


[> 
IN REALITY... 
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EiZeyggl SHE SIMPLY PASSED. Y 

ZE y QUIETLY. / 

= : ;, PEACEFULLY. ff 


7 = =PATTED MYSELF . 
ON THE BACK FOR MY 

BRAVERY...IN THE J 

FACE OF DEATH. . \ = 
—— : wy 


T YOU 


BU ; g 
WEREN'T REALLY 
NO. I JUST 

BRAVE, WERE /put ON A 2don )) 


= PUT ON A 
rs) MASK, JUST LIKE 
‘A. pled| MY NEPHEW LATER 
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WA WOULD. THE MASK 
/ \_ HELPS HIDE THE 


I’M SORRY. 
WE HARDLY KNOW EACH NO, HEY... 
OTHER. I SHOULDN'T BE /!T’S ALL RIGHT. 
TELLING YOU THIS... WE'RE ALL 
FRIENDS HERE. 


IF YOU WERE 

MY AUNT, I’D 
BE TRYING TO 
PROTECT YOU. 


wWRONG...  \_ 
WITH HIM. AND 
HE WON'T... 


YOUR NEPHEW, 
BY THE W--? 


’ HE TRIES 
TO PROTECT 


THE MACHINES 
TOLD ME YOU WERE 
HANGING WITH THE 


Py ...BEFORE 
FINISHING THE 
~ J oB. 


i AG 
hipaa F HE WOULD \ 
IF HE WERE FAIRLY 


NEW. TESTING HIS 
POWERS. AND JUST, 
Y'KNOW, LOOKING 
FOR STUFF TO 
. DO 


WASTE HIS 
TIME ROBBING 


IT’S YOU, 
ISN'T IT? THE 
ONE ACTUALLY 
RESPONSIBLE 

FOR... 


THE CARS 

7 OUT OF CONTROL... 
Ru] THE COMPUTER GRIDS 
CRASHING...THE GIANT 

FREAKIN’ ROBOT... 

ALL HIM! — 


SO LEMME 
GUESS: YOU'RE 
THE LUCKY 
NEPHEW. 


SWEET LADY. 

I WAS GOING TO KILL 
HER BUT...HEY...SHE 
OFFERED TO MAKE ME A 
SANDWICH AND, WELL, 
I WAS HUNGRY... 


FOR THE 
SAME REASON 
ANY GOD 
DOES: 


BECAUSE 
I CAN. 


HERE'S 
WHERE YOU 
FIND OUT YOU 

CANT! : 


YOU KNOW, I’M 
SO GLAD YOU WERE 
THE FIRST HERO I 

RAN INTO! 


THE OTHERS Pp 
Y ARE SO DULL NEXT Le 
T 


© YOu. STILL, FIRST SS 
THINGS FIRST. ni 


YOUR AUNT'S 


DNA SAMPLES, 
SKIN SAMPLES, TISSUE, 
BLOOD...INSTANT 
ANALYSIS OF-- 
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ARE 
YOU KIDDIN 
ME?!? 
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OMEONE 
IN YOUR CONDITION 
» IS FIGHTING ME? 


HOW D 
YOU THINK 
THAT MAKES 
ME FEEL? 


SPIDER-MAN IN HIS 
PRIME, AND I GET 


. WHAT THE IT’S NOT 
y BLAZES IS GOING THAT YOU'RE NOT \ 
WY ON AROUND HERE?! Sree GOOD ENOUGH y 
YOU'RE THE SECOND i < 
PERSON TONIGHT TO 


ALL MY LIFE, re 
ALL I'VE EVER TRIED i | 
TO BE IS DECENT! TO BEEN LONG 
MAKE LIVES BETTER! 4 i ENOUGH! 


ALLTO LET'S GO 
MAKE UP FOR FOR A SECOND PY 
ONE HUGE V\, HUGE MISTAKE! AY 
S MISTAKE! 44 : 


DOES 2 YEAH, SURE...THIS 
THAT WORK IS AGAINST THE LAW! 
FOR YOU? a I COULD GO TO JAIL 

FOR THIS! 


BUT THERE’S 
THE TRIAL FIRST, 
RIGHT? PROBABLY 

TAKE A COUPLE 


IT'S 
LIBERATING! 
AFTER YEARS OF 
FEELING LIKE I’M 
CARRYING THE 
WEIGHT OF THE 


NOW I 
CAN SIMPLY NOT 
GIVE A DAMN 
ANYMORE! 
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NOW ME...I‘M NOT ANIMAL 
ENOUGH TO KICK A MAN 
WHEN HE’S DOWN. EVEN 

A SPIDER-MAN. 


SCRATCH 


A (A HUMAN...GET )S 


AN ANIMAL. 


GOING TO REIN 
IN MY WORSHIPPERS... 
STEP OFF THE 
, ROAD TO DIVINITY FOR A 
WHILE. THINK OF IT AS A 


GESTURE OF RESPECT... 
: 2 DON'T 
FOR THE SS MA MOVE! 
DEEEEAAAA... ~~ I HEARD 


THE RUCKUS, © 
¥ AND SUMMONED [Ee 


BE THE AVENGERS! Ee 
THEY’RE ON 


Y 
AH WEL. “TET'S cet you) 
W AT LEAST I’M To-- 
NOT REQUIRED 
TO WEAR 
YOUR HUSBAND NEEDS 


TO TELL ME. 


tb 


WORRY. I CAN 
BE BRAVE. 


